A MODERN COMEDY

" Right-o, then; but do the other, please, I'm going to
take my wife out to see a picture; back by four. Oh! and
if a little chap called Bicket, that we used to have here, calls
any time and asks to see me, he's to come up; but I want
warning first. Will you let them know downstairs ?"
"Yes, Mr. Mont. Oh! didn't-wasn't that Miss
Manuelli the model for the wrapper on Mr. Storbert's
novel ?"
" She was, Miss Perren; alone I found her."
" She's very interesting-looking, isn't she ?"
" She's unique, I'm afraid."
" She needn't mind that, I should think."
" That depends," said Michael; and stabbed his blotting
paper,